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DECEMBER 




With o dea*h.def Y ing swing ocroii *h« Tarror Hoteh 
Lightning smashed i«ls fh« Pirotei. 



/I 




y^@>m 








IN MYSTIC EGYPT THE 
OLD MAN OF THE PYRAM IDS 
BESTOWED UPON FLASH 
LIGHTNING ALLTHE SPEED, 
STRENGTH ANO POWER OF 
LIGHTNING WITH WHICH TO 
60 OUT IN THE WORLD ANO 
FiSHT ON THE SIDE OF 

JUSTICE AND Ri6HT 

n 




THE OLD MANOR THE PYRA - 
MIDS CALLS ON LIGHTNING- 



A MURDEROUS GANG OF MVER. 
PIRATES ARE TERRORIZING THE 
WATERFRONT, ROBBING WAREHOUSES 
AND KILLING WATCHMEN. 
THE7 MUST 6 ESTOPPED, 
FLASH LIGHTNI 



INAFEVT\ 
SECONDS I'LL ) 
BE AT THE \ 
WATERFRONT 



[/SOME KIND 
OF TROUBLE OYER 
THERE 



TELL YOU, Vl 
)MEN,NOW'STHE 








I'M MARY LEE. ^ — n^THEY^REV 
MY FATHER, A WATCHMAN, ) WRECKING THAT 



WAS SHOT BY RIYER 

PIRATES. WHEN I TOOK DADS 
PLACE AND REFUSED TO 
JOIN UP WITH THAT PHOM 
ORGANIZER, WAGNER- 



warehouse 
by the sound 

OF IT. I'D 
BETTER STOP 
THEM 



J^L 




ONLY GET YOURSELVES 
INTO TROUBLE 




60 RIGHT AHEAD, BOYS,' 
'LLTAKE CARE 0F_ 
THIS BUSYBODY 






THERE WAS SOME T" 

TROUBLE DOWN AT \ 

I THE WAREHOUSE AHO A 

M4RYLEFT. I THOUGHT/ 

SHE HAD COME HOME ^ 



'M WORRIED ABOUT MARY, 
LIGHTNING. THE NIGHT 
WAS SHOT I RECOGNIZED 
THE LEADER OF THE 
RIVER PIRATES AS "CATS" 
ROMELT, A FOP/AEP, 
DOCKSTEVADORE 
WKO WAS FIRED 
FOR THEFTS 




ROMELT HATES WAREHOUSE 
OWNERS, COPS AND WATCHMEN. 
IF HE SUSPECTS I RECOGNIZED HIM 
MY LIFE OR MARY'S WON'T BE 
WORTH A PENNY 





I OVERHEARD 
ROME LT AND WAGNER, 
TALKING. THEY'RE, 
FIXING THE STRIKE | 
SO THAT THEREIN 
BE NO WATCHMEN 
AROUND. THEN 
THEY ARE GOING 
TO MAKE AGRA WD 

RAID ON THE 
WAREHOUSES 
THAT WILL NET Ttt EM 
NEARLY A MILLION 
i DOLLARS 






GIVE ME THOSE ^ 
PLAYTHINGS OF YOURS 



"^ 



/HAND THAT 
^BACK.YOU 



HT 







THANK GOODNESS 
YOU'RE ALL RIGHT, 
LIGHTNING. 
[WHAT ARE 
DOING 



"*<r.<s^=r- 



THOSE CROOKS 

WANT THEIR GUNS 

BACK, SO — 




I'LL OBLIGE) 







WHERE A.RE WE 
GOING, NOW? 




~ SO YOU SEE, MEN, \ Wo f NO * 
THE STRIKE IS PART OF 1 BACK. TO OUR 
APLAHBYTHE RIVER /JOBS. HURRA7 
PIRATES TO CLEAN OUT Ar>MDA\ UEE ' 
THE WAREHOUSES. ARE ) \ -T . , .'/ 
Y0U60IN.GT0BETHE 
PAWNS OFTHEIVlNG-y-^ 3 -^ 
UTTHROATS " 




4 



% 



I'M GLAD I INSTALLED A W IHEY DONT KNOW 
DICTOGRAPH IK THE MEETlNSlCATS ROMELT 
HALL. SO THEY'RE QONNA ,£■ EH , BOSS *J 

CR.Q5S us UP, aretheyJ^ fcs"" h 



4 



a 



n 



EN t OPEN 

E "TRUCK DOORS, 

OUTOFTHE 
WAV, 




USEND ROMELT 
AND WAGNER UP TO 
JOIN THEIR COMRADES 




GET THIS SAFE FULL OF 

LOOT UP WHERE IT CAN 

r\ BE OPENED 






/ HERE COMES MARY LEE 
AND HER FATHER AND THE 

s OTHERS. THEY MUST HAVE 
I HEARD. THE EXCITEMENT 





I'M SO GLAD 
YOU'RE SAFE, 
LIGHTNING, 



I 6UESS THIS I5THEENP 
OF THE RIVER PIRATES 
I'LL BE GETTING ALONG- 



,so) 




-& 




COME BACK. THERE'S) 
FIVE THOUSAND - 
REWARD FOR' 

THOSE 

CROOKS. 




AS LIGHTNING SPEEDS AWAY A SI/DDEH STORM COMBS UP 




ANOTHER 8/6 FLASH 
LIGHTNING TU FULLER 
IN THE NEXT ISSUE 



SECRET AND SI LENT AS A SHADOW, THE RAVEN WAGES 
WAR Oh THE WORLD OP CRIME, AND RETURN S THEIR. ILL- 
GOTTEN GAINS TO THE POOR AND NEEDY NONE BUT LOLA LASH, 
DAUGHTER. OF THE POLICE CHIEF, KNOW THAT THE RAYEN IS HER 
FIANCEE. DETECTIVE SERSEANT DANNV DARTIN, AS THE STORY OPENS, 
LOLA LASH IS ACTING IN AMATEUR THEATRICAL'S, 6EINO- 
PRODVCCD BV JACK TULSA, MILLIONAIRE - PLAYEJOy. . . 









HELLO TULSA.Y'KNOW) 
^1 STILL HAVE YO U R l.O.V.J 

~^1 




ITHAT'S WHAT I CAME IN 

in If HERE TO SEE YOU 
l^[v» A80UT 




/"THANK OOOONESS DANNY GOT 
I AWAY . I ALMOST FORGOT TOM 
'ANTHONY 5AI0 HE WANTED 
TO SEE ME HERE • • • 
I WONDER. WHAT HE— 



-J 



\)4/U 



' 






u 







\fhLL 1 KNOW.DAQ ISTHATWHEnI 
}l CAME INHERE A FEW 
MINUTES AGO I TOUNO TOM 
ANTHONY HERE 
--LIKE- 4 
KETHAT 



AFTER LONG QUESTIONING 
BY CHIEF LASH. . • 



I'M SORRX L0LA - BUT THE ClR.- 
CUMSTANTIAL EVIOEHCE AGAINST 
YOU IS TOO STRONG. 1-fLL HAVEj 
TO TAKE YOU IN CZ=S: 



I UNDERSTAND, 




CHIEF LASH HAS A 
POLICE SHIELD FOR 
A HEART. IMAGINE 
ARRESTING HIS 
OWN DAUGHTER 
FOR MURDER 




(here's *25;ooo to give to) 

THE POOR. "" 



MEANWHILE, AT THE SECRET 
HEADQUARTERS OF THE RAVEN 




'HER.ES A FLASH NEWS8ULLETM- 
• • TONIGHT POLICE CHIEF LASH 
OP THIS CITy ARRETED HIS 
OWN DAUGHTER,, LOLA, OH 
SUSPICION OF M.URDERING- 
THE SOCIETY GAM.BLER.TOM 
ANTHONY. 



AS DANNY HEADS FOR.THE 
POLICE" STATlOH._... :X 







WHAT'S THE MEANING OF 
CHIEF LASH ?J ~ 
Y 





AFTER CHl £J= LASH EXPLAINS. -TO -PAMNy.; 



BUT YOU MUST KNOW SOME "T I CAN'T HELP/ LOLAS 
THING MORE, LOLA, ANTHONY kS T - \ ?\ m *XrX&*P m 

WAS KILLED IN YOUQ lv KILL / SHOULD 

S> dressTnI roc* with ife£™^*£™* 

; YOUR NAIL FILE. IT'S TOO 
i Ml'CH OF A COINCIDENCE ! 



'FOR YOU 



y 



7 



10 L 




THERE'S A CHAMCE THE RAVEN 
KNOWS SOMETHING A80UTTHIS, 
DANNY, GO AFTER HlfA 



( MUST STOP THEM FROM PUTTING 
LOLA INTO A CELL 




AFTER A 5H0P.T R.I D E f. . 



THIS 15 THE SECRET ENTRANCE 
TOTHERAYEN'S HIDEOUT J~r? 



WAIT UNT1 L 1 CUT INTO SHORT 
> WAVE AND HEAR WHATS QEIHG- ] 
DONE ABOUT YOUR ESCAPE 



--CALLING ALL CARS - -SPECIAL 

OP.OER5 FROM CHIEF LASH 

LOLA LASH, MURDER SUSPECT, 
ESCAPED WITH AID OF THE 
RAVEN --BP.INGTHEM »N AT 
ALL COSTS -.i-^ WATCH ALL -3- I 




fill. SO IN AND HAVE A TALK 
WITH TULSA WHILE YOU WAIT 

. INTHECAR. IFANYTHIN6 
^60ES WRONG. TAKE THE CAB, 
AND 60 BACK TO THE HIOE- 
AWAY 



. OKAY 

OAHKYj 







I'WHERE'S YOUR BOSS'?)/' I'M AFPAl D TO TH IN l< 
u»ucoc.< _. __.: _ ABOUT THAT- SOME-- 



-tTUI 



WHERE'S 
LSAT 



% 



' <n 



ONE STEPPED 
OUTOFACLOS&T 
AND HIT ME 
OVER THE 
HEAD. THEY 
MUST'VE 
BEEN AFTER 
fAR.TULSA 



f5&^, 





Y T YES,SlK,, 
MR, 
RAVEN 




TULSA HAS BEEN KIDNAPPED* 
6ET FIFTY GRAND FROM HIS 
DAUGHTER'S TRUST FUND AND 
BRING IT TO THE GATEMAN*. 
COTTAGE ON THE SUMMER 
ESTATE, HAVE IT THERE 
3 HOURS FRON\ NOW 





THEN THE RAVENTELi-STHE- 
BUTLERTHE RANSOM DCMANDS 



-I'D BETTER GET RIGHT 
DOWN TO THE BANK AND 
SEE ABOUT GETTING THE 
MONEY BEFORE THE - / — 
THEY KILL MRTULSR 




c'mon, lola, we have 
lthe house to ourselves 1 
"nowthe butler is 

GONf 




'SOME PHONEY KIND OF K1D- 
NAPPIN6. BUT THE PHONE CALL 
FOR RANSOM CAME FROfO, 

'INSIOE THE HOUSE SOMEWHERE 
THERE'S A SECRET ROON\ IN , 
IS HOUSE/ 



K 



. LOOK., LOLA- THE METER. IS * 
RE6ISTERIN6,YET THERE'S 
NO ONE IN THE HOUSE BURNING 
LI6HTS OR USING APPLIANCES 



AFTER. A SHORT SEARCH' OP THE 
CELLAR. ..fr= 




THE PAPER MUST BE 
SOME KIND OF EVIDENCE, 




THIS WINDS 
THINGS UP FOR." 
YOU, TULSA 




THIS PIECE OF PAPER YOU 
TRIED TO BURN TULSA, IS 
(VyOUR I.O.U. TO TOM ANTHONY 
'P0R*20,OO0. THERE'S A 
BLOOO-STAINED FINGER- 
PRINT ON IT THAT SHOULD, 
CONVICT YOU r "' 




7 TULSA IS BROKE, L0LATHAT5 
WHY HE WAS STEALING THE 
BENEFIT MONEY, WHY HE 
VCOWJDNT PAY ANTHONY HIS 
/GAMBLING OEBT, AND HAD 
TO KILL HIM. IT WAS THE 
ONLY WAY HE COULD GET. 
ANy OF HIS -DAU6HTERS 
TRUST _ 

"SO HE KIDNAPPED^ 
HIMSELF, 




'|-( CANT UNDERSTAND WHY> 
THE RAVEN DID THIS FOR ME 



SWIFTLY LOLA EXPLAINS 
WHAT HAS HAPPENED . . . 



I COULDN'T SEE 

lAN INNOCEHTj 
, GIRL 
.=/ (FRAMED, 



BUT NOW 
MUST LEAYE ] 






HOW MUCH LONGER. WILL LOLA 
AND DANNY BE ABLE TO KEEP THEIR. 
SECRET * HOW MUCH L0ti6p£a 
CAN THE RAVEN ESCAPE MB 
CLUTCHES OF BOTH GANGOOft A«D 
THE LAW? DONT MISS THE NEXT 
ADVENTURE OF 

w* RAVEN I «\ 



V 



TWO SUPER-SPEED ARMORED TRUCKS, PART 

OF A SQUADRON ORDERED BY THE U.S. ARMY 

HAVE BEEN STOLEN FROM A FACTORY IN CENTRAL 

CITY. X, ACE F.B.I. AGENT AND MASTER OF THE 

ART OF DISGUISE, IS ASSIGNED TO THE MYSTERY 



J v 



0, fr. 



W 



lT5 



»3? 

* * 1 



N 



•3s* 



IN AN UNDERWORLD HAUNT 
IN CENTRAL CITY ■ 



HERE'S THE MONEY YOU AL.C 
HAVE YOUR ORDERS. LET'S 
GO 



I'LL DRIVE, AND WATCH 

THE CAR WHILE YOU SSI?) 

BOYS DO YOUR STUFF 





OKAY 



$5 



■ 



THERE'S 

THE 
POLICE 
COMMISSIONER 








I CAN'T LET THOSETHUGS 
KNOW WHAT I7A UP TO. IF I 
CAN SN EAK OUT HERE AND 
REACH THEIR CAR — 

T7~ 




THE MYSTERY KAN WOW. 
REMOVES HIS HAT, REVEALS 
HIMSELF AS X, THE PHANTOM 
FED 



J NOW TO SWAP CLOTHES 



WITH THE COMMISSIONER, 
AND DO A LITTLE MAKEUPJOB 





X GETS SAFELY BACK TO TOWN, INSTA LLS 
HIMSELF W THE POLICE COMMISSIONERS 
OFFICE, WHEN 





ITHIS GANG HAS NERVE - 

[PULLING A BANK HOLDUP 

IN DAYLIGHT 




I* J 

S f '- 



t 




thevVe finished 
the jos and are 
making a getaway 
-after them / 



ITS ONE- OF 
'ME STOLEN 
(ARMORED TRUCKj 



^irn 




^BULLETS 
WON'T STOP 
THAT THINS. 
GIVE THEM 
THE GRENADES 




EVEN W 
\ 1GRENADES 
TSTOP 
TKEM, 
EY'R,E 
GOING TO 
OUTRUN US 
AND GET 
AWAY 





:>* 




\ 



I'LL CALL 
THE NEXT 
TOWN AND 

HAVE 

THEM 
BLOCKAOEQ 




ALL RIGHT, BOYS, BACK TO 
HEADQUARTERS. THOSE 
BANDITS WON'T GET 
THROUGH THE NEXT TOWN 




AS X ARRIVES BACK AT* [GIVE US A 
POLICe HEADQUARTER S ~ I STATE:MENT - ' 

ON THE BANK ROBBERY 




MISS ORAKE, THERE'S A GIRL 
REPORTER OUTSIDE NAMi 
MISS 8ETT7 DALE. 
SEND HER IN 



THERE'S 
BETTY DALE, 
BUT SHE 
DOESN'T 
RECOGNITA 
ME 




SONICEOF 
YOU TO 
SEE ME, 
COMMISSIONER. 
MY PAPER 
APPRECIATES -~ 



THE 
DISGUISE 

EVEN < 
FOOLS YOU, 

BEiry 



K-TH1 PHANTOM FED ! 
WHAT—?, 






a 



I'M TRYING TO CATCH THE 
GANG THAT STOLE THE 
ARRAY'S ARMORED CARS 
AND AREUSINGTHEMTO 
BOB BANKS. THE CROOKS 
WOULDN'T EYPECT A FED 
L TO BE WORKING FRCVA 
^ THIS OFFICE 



THIS SPECIAL 
CIGAR WILL 
F1LLTHIS WHOLE 
ROOM WITH 
5MOKE IN A 
FEW SECONDS 




AT THAT MOMENT THE REAL 
COMMISSIONER APPEARS— 



THERESTME IMPOSTERWHO 
STOLE MY CLOTHES. ARREST 
HIM FOR KIDNAPPING AND 
IMPERSONATING AN 
OFFICER r 




IT OUGHT TO BE CALLED 
€LSfAOKO 





OUT THIS HALL WINOOW BEFORE THEY 
FIND THEIR WAY OUT OF THAT-SMOKE- 
FILLE.D OFFICE 




\MThf£ ■ ALLEY, B&-<m- 



I'M GOING TO CHANGE 
MY DISGUISE, BETTY, TO 
THAT OF A NEWSPAPER 

REPORTER 



THEN YOU AND 
I'LL GO DOWN 
TO THE BANK 
AND SNOOP 
AROUND 



-..- ■ ■ ' 




YOUR 

DISGUISE'S 

ARE 



r 



V/ONDERFUL, 

x n* p 

m 



A LITTLE 
GREASEPAINT] 
IAND PUTTY 
)MAKES A LOT 
"OF DIFFERENCE 



BETT/ANDX ENTER 
THE VAULT 



LOOK,X,THE POUCE MUST 
NOT HAVE COME DOWN 




SOME KIND OF ACID HAS 
EATEN AWAY HIS CLOTHES. 
THE ARMORED CAR BANDITS 
MUST HAVE KJLLED HIM 



HIS CARD IDENTIFIES 
HIM AS A BANK EXAMINER, 




-AS THOUGH THIS MIGHT . 
BE AN INSIDE J06 OF C^ 
SOME KIND. LET'S GO t— 
OVER SOME OF THE BOOKS 



AND HE'S THE ONLY ONE 
THAT WAS KILLED BY AGO. 
THAT LOOKS A5 THOUGH — 




DURING THE ROBBERY, 
ONE OF THE - WEN FROM 
THE ARMORED CARS 
RUSHED !H HERE, 
TIED ME UP AMD STOLE 
ALLTHE BOOKS 



HEAR 
THAT, 
BETTY 



V 



W 



ft 



« 



'LL GO U 

CHECK ON 

IEMPLOVEES 

who ARE 

I ABSENT i 

' FROM ( 

THE 

,BAMK 

.TOOAY 



V 



y 



THEOHLV PERSON" ABSENT 
TODAY IS ONE OF THE VICE 
PRESTO E riTS, MAR K GORHAM . 
1 HAVE HIS ADDRESS I 






(\r 



X CHANGES HIS DISGUI'SB 
TO THAT OF A HOBO, AND- 



THAT'S AN 

AWFULLY 

BIG BARN 

FOR A 

PLACE 

LIKE 

THIS 




'60R.HAM 
LIVES OUT 

ON THIS 

ROADWAY 



THEY GET INTO BETTYS 

CAR AW& r— = 




IM 



-■- 



fTHlS ISTHE 
ROAD THE 
ARMORED 
TRUCKS 
DISAPPEARED 
FROM AFTER 
E BANK HOLDUP 



}■- . I 




GOOD 
AFTER- 
NOON, 
GENTS. 
COULD 

YOU 
TELL 
ME— 




rp&jkz 








HIT THE 

HIGHWAY, 

HOBO 




% 




■■ 



NTERVIEW GORHAN\ 
BETTY, I'LL CHANGE 

MY DISGUISE AHD 
DO SOME SHOOPING 



j » 



'-..■ 



i'^'<*+.'^ .u 



AHD 
STAY 
AWAY 
WE 
DON'T 
WANT 
ANY 
BUMS 
SNOOPING 
AROUND 



NEVER. 



V^TTVM r - ■ - : - 
/Y J> HEARD ANY 
~JC FARMERS 
"SPEAK THAT 
LINGO. I'LL LET 
THEM CHASE ME, 
THEN SNEAK 
UNDTHE 
BACK 






1 WONDER IF IT COULD 
HAVE BEEN" SOME OF 
THIS STRAW THAT I 
FOOHD IN THE BANK 



X Moves CAUTIOUSLY 

AROUND THE BARtV 






THIS ELEVATOR GOES DOWN 
TO THE CELLAR. FIRST C^ 
8ARN I EVER SAW wrFHA 
CELLAR. NOTHING DOWN 
HERE BUT A. LOT OF STRAW 




ONE OF THE STOLEN ARMORED 
CARS. THATWEANS 60RHAN\ IS 
BEHIND ALL THIS 




f 



IF I CAN REACH THAT ™ 
SMALL PILE OF STRAW 
I CAN HIDE AND LISTEN 
TO THEIR, CONVERSATION 







AS X REACHES HIS HIDING- 
PLA<£, THESTB AW MAKES 
HIM SNEEZE 



STRAW DUST 60T IN fv\Y 
NOSE. NOW INGOING- TO 
HAVE TO PITCH INTO THES& 
BIRDS 




BlACKlESEEMSTO 
TRYING TO TAKETHIN6S 
MTOHISOWN HAM OS 
BETTER 6IVE HIM A 
DOSE OF THE ACID 6UN 




WE'LL GET HIM, BOSS. L] 
HE DOESN'T KNOW HOW 
— LOOK OUT ! 

NEXT TIME 1^ 
WONTM 




BETTY ISN'T IN THE CAR 
EITHER. I'LL 6ETA COUPLE 
OF TROOPERS AND COME 
BACK 




X IDENTIFIES HIMSELF 
A/VO ENLISTS THE AID OF 
TWO STATE T/?OOPERS — 





YOU FELLOWS KEEP 
60RHAM'S THU6S 
OCCUPIED IN THE 

FRONT OFTHE 
BAR.N, WHILE 
ATTACK THEM 
FROM THE 
BACK 



GOOD) 
~EA 



WHIL X IS BREAKING INTO THE' 
REAR OF THE BARN 




fTHE ONLY WAY I CAN 
CATCH HIM IS TO USE 
\THIS OTHER ARMORED 
^{CAR 



7W£" TWO ARMORED TRUCKS SPEED 
OUT INTO THE OPEN — 




I'M GAINING 
iONGORHAM. 
[IF I CAN FORCE 
HIM OFF 

THE 
ROAD AT 
THE 
NEXT 
.CURVE 




AS THEY a EACH A CURVE 
X PULLS HIS ARMORED 
TR UCKA LONG SID E.AND- 







I HOPE GORHAM WASNY 
KILLED, HE MIGHT KNOW 
SOMETHING ABOUT BETTY 




X OPENS THE ARMORED 
I TRUCK; AMD — 




BETTY/ 



YES,X, ONE 
0F6ORHAM v S MEN 
CAUGHT MEAND 
MADE ME PRISONER 
HERE IN THISCA.R 



THAT TUMBLE OYER THF 
CURE NEARLY GOT 





SO GQRHAM 
WAS SHAKING A GRAND 
GETAWAY, WITH YOU AND 
THE BANK LOOT , — 



THE BANK DEPOS ITORS 
WILL BE GLAD TO KNOW 
THEIR. MONEY HAS BEEN 
RECOVERED 




AND 



THE GOVERNMENT WILLGET 
THBR ARMORED CARS 

■ II 



ANOTHER EXCITIH6 DRAMA 
OF X -THE PHANTOM FED 
IN THE NEXT ISSUE - OF 
LIGHTNING COMICS 




NOTHING LIKE TAKING IT 
EASY ON THIS FARM WE 
RENTED FOR THE 
SUMMER 

■ 





AGE McCOY TAKE5.THE PAPER AND READS... 




/ 



•f' / 






c,y*?*«*rw 






:*-^-<"oa- 







There isn't a, 
gang alive 
we cant handle, 

EH, ACE? 




DON'T— 
WHO ARE 
THESE 
CUTE 
KIDS? 




STANDSTILL, 
SISTER. I 
WANT TO 
TALK TO YOU 
AND YOUR 
PALS 




THE BOSS SAW YOUR YT 
AD IN THE PAPER. V 

AND SENT US DOWN \ 
TO MAKE YOU CHASE 
THE HEROES BACK / 
HOME- OR ELSE } 



DONT KNOW 
WHAT YOU'RE -- 





AT A MUTUAL SIGNAL ACE AND REGAN 
60 INTO ACTION f 



NICE TACKLE. f 
REGAN 




|F HERE'S SOMETHING-, 
19 TO REMEMBERi 
> ~~l US BV 




THIS JOB LOOKS 
INTERESTING 
ALREADY 



IT SEEMS I GOTTHE 
RIGHT MEN FOR THE 
JOB. BUT WHERE'S 
YOUR FRIEND 
601N6 ? 





I SUESS REGAN 
WANTS Tit£ BOYS 
TO H ANG AR.OUN D ] 

iLE- 




ACE/REGAN AND THE GIRL ARRIVE AT THE 
AIRPORT, AND 



WHAT'S 1H THIS BUOY 
THAT EVERYONE „ 
WANTS SO BADLY 9 



I THAT I CANT TELL YOU, 

YET. I VE ALREADY F 

FIGURED THE TIME/ 

AND CURRENT AND \ 

KNOW WHE RE THE J 

J5U0YWILLBE, 



. 



IT MUST BE THAT 
BAKER DAME AND 
THE FUERS 
SHE HIRED 
6REE6ER, 




GIVE 'EM A' 
OOSEOF 
LEAD. MAYBE 









ACE „ 
McCOVi 
DEADLY 
SHOOT- 
ING 
TAKES 

ITS 

TOLL 



HE'S DESTROYED OUR 
SUN.' TURN OFF THAT 
BLASTED SEARCHUSHT 
AND GET OUT 
OF RANGE 



SOMETIMES l'Y/|SH 
COULD STOPREADINS 
THE PERSONAL 
COLUMNS 




r 



6UESSTHEY 
DON'T WANT TO 
PLAY ANY MORE 




LET'S 6ET THATJ 
RUDDER FIXED) 



A FEW MINUTES LATER., AS ACE AND REGAN 
FINISH WITH THE RUDDER 



SUDDENLY REGAN REACHES DOWN AND-- 




NICE WORK, 
REGAN. NOW 
WE CAN 6ET 
OUT OF HERE, 



I'LL NEVER 
BE ABLE TO 
THANK YOU ^ 
BOYS ENOU6HJ 




WHATS IN 
THAT BUOY, 




I OKAY. CARDS ON THE TABLE. 
\ THERE'S A HALF MILLION IN 

UNCUT DIAMONDS IN IT, 
/ I WAS BRINGING THEM PROM 
I SOUTH AMERICA BY BOAT TO 
I BE EXHIBITED AT THE 
WORLD'S FAIR. 




WHYDIDNT 
YOU GET A 
POLICE > 
HELP 




I WAS HIRED FOR THE JOB 
BY A BIG DIAMOND MERCHANT. 
ON THE BOAT THEY WERE 
STOLEN FROM THE PURSER'S 
SAFE. I SUSPECTED A MAN 
ON BOARD. NAMED 6REESERJ 
BUT I COULDNT^ " 
PROVE 
ANYTH1N6] 



I WOULD'VE BEEN AGCUSED OF BEING IN 
ON THE JOB. ANYHOW, JUST BEFORE WE 
REACHED QUARANTINE I SAW 6REEGER 
DUMP THIS BUOY INTO THE OCEAN. I SAW 
WHAT HIS PLAN WAS 
AND DECIDED TO 
_BEATHIMTOIT 






I THINK WE'LL 
BE SAFE FROM 
6REEGER HERE' 
AT MY FARM 




CAN'T WAIT 
TO MAKE SURE 
THE OIAMONDS 
ARE INTHIS 
BUOY 



INSIDE THE HOUSE 



WHY, THEY'RE) YEAH, A HALFMILLION DOL" 
ONLY XLARS WORTH OF PEBBLES, 

REGAN 



NOW I'O BETTER 6ET 
THESE JEWELS OUT 

TOTHF FAIRBEEORE 
SOMETHING ELSE 
HAPPENS 




WE'LL GO ALONG 
JUST IN CASE 
6REEGER 
SHOWS UP 











I SAW RE6AN START TO 
SET DOWN JUST MORTH 
OP HERE. I'LL LUG 
GREEGER ALOKG AMD 
JOIN THEM, AFTER I 
CUT THESE CORDS, 




HERE ARE THE "\ THAT SAVES 
DIAMONDS ME FROM A 

AND THE THIEF (POSSIBLE" 
ALL IK ONE: rS JAIL SENTENCE, 
LOAD ^—^j THANKS TO YOU 
AND REGAN 



IT SURE 

WAS FUN 

WHILE IT 

LASTED 




READ 
THE 

PLYING 
ADVEN- 
TURES 
OF 
ACE 

Mccoy 

IN 
&VERY 

issue 



^heychief i spotted 

z.igzola,oheofthe 

idnapper5 0nlyapew 

blocks away 




°~* 



..IATMEAWTHEYYE 

60T THE GIRL RIGHT 

5 HERE IN TOWN! KEEP 

ft AT IT, BOYS, AND 

FIND OUT WHAT WU 

CAH 



THE GOVERNOR'S DAUGHTER HAS BEEN 
KIONAPPE-D BY THUGS WHO VVANT THE 
GOVERNOR TO PARDON THEIR GANG 
LEADER FROM A MURDER RAR IN THE 
CITY ROOM OF THE DAILY STAR.WHERE 
HAP HAZARD WORKS AS COPY BOY, FRESH 
NEWS BREAKS ON THIS STORY 



/ANNE COLLINS, THE 
GOVERNORS DAUGHTER,* 
USES THAT RARE 
PERFUME NI6HT 

R.OWER. THAT MIGHT 



60 ON BACK TO 
WORK, HAP. AND 
STOP ANNOYING-/*, 
ME. 






f\J COMES FRO/A THAT OAttE, SHE'S 

NOT THE GOV'S. DAUGHTER. S 
.NEITHER 1 S SHE THE TYPE TO BE U SI NO- 
NSUCH A HIGH FALUTI IN' PERFUME. > 
C/ THIS LOOKS LIKE A REAL CLUE - ! < 
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'THAT SUV AND THE ) 
DAME WENT INHERE.. 

HAVE TO GET A 
.LOOK INSIDE 







HERE'S ANOTHER. 
PRISONER. FOR YOU, ^-^AZlG 
MANNY. IF EITHER OF THEM V 
GIVE YOU ANY TROUBLE, JUST 
HOLLER. THE 6AN GIL BE 
DOWNSTAIRS A&— ggl. 



THIS GUARD LOOKS 

KIND OF DUMB -MAVBE 

>t CAN USE SOME OF 

(THE JUNK IN IAY, 

V POCKETS 



PARK I N A CORN ER AN D 
KEEP QUIET, STUPID- C 




I THESE MEXICAN 
JUMPIN6 BEAHS UNDER 
hTHE HAT OUGKTTO 
GETH 





THAT HAT/ r 



f WUST BE SPOOKS 
N HEH-fl£H 



*H> 



( ? 





X, 



BEFORE THE THUG RECOVERS, HAP USES 
HIS PEA- SHOOTER, 



[tN/XYG—j 



,'BUNDED YOU, 



v oooOH/ 



• 
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HAP TAKES A PIECE OF BURNT CORK FROM 

HIS-.POCKET-JUNK.SeTS A MATCH 
TO IT, AND THEN . •■ 





SOWEONES SHOOT! N" Y\T KUST 
U S WITH - -BCGORRY,/BE TH E 
LOOK AT THAT J>XOLU NS . 
8I6N/ r > TSIP,L , SKlD-' 4 
".MAPPERS, MIKE 
LETS GO.' 




| SOUNDS LIKE THE COPS 
ARE GIVING ZIG AND 
.COMPANY HAIL COLUMBIA 





BACK AT THE OFFICE OP THE DAILY 5TAR , 

\ GET TO WORK} — -- /GOLLY- (GULP) -| 
HAP HA7 ARH RCFnOP N V -FD -cnoAnr . 



HAP HAZARD, BEFORE' 
J START REMEMBERING] 
THAT FAKE TUMMV y 
ACHE 




■ER- FORGOT 
..ABOUT THAT/ 




■''-•- 



WORE ADVENTURES Of HAP HAIARO IN 
THE NE?<T ISSUE *f 




SW /..- M--"tT 



^SOUNDS LIKE 

A5KM TflL MMoNTE BIGG'S GAMiB^ 

TITO. LET'S 



LEAVING THEIR CAR TO BE OVERHAULED fAARVO 
AND TITO WALK ALONG THE MAIN STREET 
OF FARO CITY 

, Hi 1 }. \t.<! [■■•->■ ■■■ 
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WHILE OUTSIDE'... " 



,'MMARVO THE _.,..,, „. 

^IflAtt £A2 '^l'fATRYIN6TO RID 
v HELPyOl IANY//THE CITY OF THE S 
MORE? ^ (CROOKS IN CONTROL 





THAT'S NO WAY 
N TO TALK TO 
WOUR /VNAVOR 









I'LL HAVE THEM, 
KILLED FOR 
THIS 





fLOOK/ KILLER 
KARLO, PUBLIC 
~)ER 




1) 
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HE'S 601NG INTOSEE ] 
DOCTOR ALTER .THE 
PLASTIC SURGEON.THAT'S 
ANOTHER PACKET OF 
MONTE BIGG'S y\* 



'/// 




V 



WHAT DO _ 
YOUMEAH?- 




|/^TH1S CROOKED OOCOOSS^ 

( A THRIVING BUSINESS 
\ CHANGING THE FACES 
/ OF KNOWN CROOKS AND 
^KILLERS. BIG6GETS 
ACUT 

4/1 






AFTER I BUY TITO 
A BANANA .WE'LL GO 
UP AND SPOIL DR. 
'ALTER 1 S RACKET 




uu 





CHEE- 
CHEE- 
CHEE.. 






7- 



T1TD TOOK CARE 
OF THEM. LETS 
VISITOR, ALTER 





V: 



THERE YOU ARE, 
MR. KARLO. NO ONE 
WILL EVER RECOG- 
NIZE YOU NOW 




MARVO CREATES ANOTHER ILLUSION 
AND WHEN KARLO LOOKS INTO 
THE MIRROR. . . . 




WERE GOING 
TO aR£A.K 




AFTER HALF AN HOUR. .. 



ALL RIGHT, BUDDY, 
YOU'YE BROKE THE 
NOW 
.SCRAM 




N\ARYO AND VIRGINIA PLAY THE SAME STUNT 
WITH THE ROULETTE WHEEL 



'WAIT A MINUTE, V /WHAT 
WISE GUY YOU'RE 1 EDO YOU 
NOT GETTING AWAY/ \MEAN ?> 
WITH THIS 





A CROWD OF GAMBLERS RUSH TOWARD 
THE TABLE 





AH AT ANGRY MOB 
r N\UST'VE 'CHASED 
MONTE BI6G AND 
HIS CROWD CLEAN 
OUT OF TOWN 







SOMETIME LATER AS MARVO REGAINS 
CONSCIOUSNESS 



MONTE BIGG AND 
I HIS 6ANG WRECKED 
THE CAR. I WONDER 
WHAT THEY DID WITH 
VIRGINIA? 



;v'.#ch 






/HE. CAN'T 
( DO THAT 
\T0 US 




('THEY'LL BE CARRIED 
INTO THE NEXT COUNTY 



NOW YOU CAN ^ 
60 BACK AND 
CLEAN UP FARO 




AH! LOVELY GIRL, 
THE MAYOR. ..YOU 
READY FOR. OUR 
NEXT ADVENTURE 
TITO? 




READ EVERY ADVENTURE OF MARVOAMD 
TITO IN LIGHTNING COMICS 



By Clint Douglas 




A RIFLE cracked, and "Foolish" Peter Gilley 
said, "Gol darn it." as he ducked floorward 
_and watched a box careen from the shelf above 
his head.- 

From beyond the open doorway a man's voict 
warned" "I c'n shoot better'n that. I didn't aim to 
hit you." 

Foolish Peter made no attempt to rise from the 
floor. He had acquired a deep-rooted conviction that 
hasty actions are apt to be final ones. A shadow, 
and then a man showed in the doorway. The muz- 
zle of a Winchester was pointed at Peter's head. 

"I know you," the man said. "You're the half-wit 
what's always looking for a lost gold mine." 

Foolish Peter let his leathery face wrinkle in a 
deceptive smile as he tried vainly to place the 
man's face. The stranger advanced into, the single 
room of the cabin and closed the door with a back- 
ward swing of his foot. 

As his black eyes squinted hastily over the scam 
furniture, he said angrily: "What the hell! Ain't 
you got nothing to eat in this dump?" 

"Mighty little." Peter's sunbleached eyes were 
guileless. "T'morrow's the" day I go to town for 
grub." 

"Tomorrow'll be too late," the man snarled. "Stir 
up some batter and cook some flapjacks." 

'This here flour — " Peter began, as he replaced 
the box on the shelf and looked disconsolately at 
the damage done by the bullet. 

"Shut up!" Peter flinched as the rifle barrel dug 
into his back. "If you ain't got them cakes cooked 
in ten minutes, I'll give you what I give the sheriff 
of Mescal Village." 

Foolish Peter rubbed his tongue reflectively over 
his toothless gums as he dipped flour from the can. 
Then suddenly his faded blue eyes, that nearly forty 
years of gazing across sun-baked desert had 
bleached to cobalt, lost their look of innocence. He 
knew now why the man's face was vaguely familiar 
to him. He had seen the same bulldog face and 
squinty eyes posted on the wall of the Silver Dollar 
Drug Store the last time he had been in Overland. 

Peter cast a hasty glance behind hhn. He saw 
that the stranger had retreated to the single win- 
dow in the cabin and was looking off across the 
desert in the direction of Overland. 

"Have a chair, stranger." The old man crossed to 
the rusty iron stove. He thrust a match into the 
kindling he had prepared the night before so that 
he could cook a hasty breakfast and be off to 
Overland for his grub. 

"Shut up!" The tone was surly as the man turned 
from the window as though satisfied with his scru- 
tiny and took a stand at Foolish Peter's elbow 
"Out o' grub," he said ominously. "Then Where's 
the money you was aimin' to use to buy more?" 

"Money!" Peter said, and laughed. "It. don't take 
money for the little bit of grub I eat." 

"Not much it don't," the stranger grated. With a 
\ quick thrust of his hand he removed a worn leather 
i purse from the old man's dungarees. 

"Now looky here — " Foolish Peter began, and 
' stopped abruptly when the muzzle of the Win- 
' Chester came up quickly. 



-Well, - I'm -lookta*." 

Peter watched the trigger finger tremble and 
saw the man's eyes close to slits. " "At's all right," 
he said hastily. "Your flapjacks'll be ready in a 
minute." 

Ten minutes later Foolish Peter writhed on the 
floor as he tried to free his hands and feet from 
the rope that bound them. "Dern fool," he said in 
a whisper. "Steal my money, steal my grub, an' 
knock me out of a night's sleep." 

The sun was sinking in the west before Foolish 

■ Peter finally freed himself. His burro, fat and lazy 

from lack of exercise, complained with angry 

shakes of his head at being saddled and forced to 

trek across the desert at nightfall. 

Foolish Peter's eyes glinted. His usually benign 
face was stern as he pulled himself to the saddle 
and slapped a hand on the pistol butt that protruded 
from his pocket. He didn't have to. trail. The man 
was heading for Sundust City. He'd have to go by 
Sunken Well for water. 

For the first hour the burro continued to com- 
plain and tried to return the way they had come, 
but Foolish Peter was obdurate. Finally the ani- 
mal settled down to his characteristic monotonous 
walk that ate up the miles surprisingly as the 
night advanced. 

There was a faint hint of dawn when the old 
man dismounted and advanced softly on foot He 
had nearly ridden across the man's prone figure. 
Gently he removed the rifle from the sleeper's side 
and sat down, his own pistol trained on the other's 
head. 

"Larkin." He said the name softly, almost as 
though he regretted rousing the sleeper. The man 
stirred but made no move to get up. "Larkin." A 
little louder this time, and the brightening dawn 
made his movements more apparent. 

Then slowly the sleeper came to a sitting posi- 
tion. "Huh?" he said, and rubbed one fist into his 
eyes as he reached for his Winchester. Then sud- 
denly he was wide awake. "What . the hell," he 
grated, and peered closer at Peter. "Why you lousy 
desert rat, want I should rub you out?" 

"The poster, Peter remarked, "said dead or 
alive, though Td just as lief to make it dead." 

The man's figure became smaller as he drew his 
legs beneath him. Over the silence of the early 
dawn the tiny sound of Foolish Peter's finger tight- 
ening on the trigger was ominous. 

"I'll get you for this," the man said as he walked 
beside the burro ten minutes later on the way to 
Overland. 

"Sure, but I ain't afeared of ghosts," Peter said 
without concern .... 

"But how," the sheriff at Overland asked that, 
afternoon when Peter handed over his prisoner, "did 
you know you'd find him out there?" 

"Pshaw!" Peter's eyes were fastened on the poster 
that said: $1,000 Dead or Alive. "The durn fool 
knocked my sleeping powders into the flour can 
an' I mixed 'em up in the batter. He was bound 
to get mighty sleepy after he et them flapjacks." 
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':-*> YOUNG SCIENTIFIC GENIUS, WHIZ WILSON, 
)HAS INVENTED A"FUTUROSCOPE" WHICH 
y WITH A TWIST OF THE DIAL WILL WHISK 
HIM TO ANY PLACE ON THE GLOBE AT 
ANY DESIRED TIME IN THE FUTURE,. AN 
OPPOSITE TURN OF THE DIAL WILL RE- 
TURN WHIZ TO HIS LABORATORY AND 
I THE PRESENT DAY. WH I Z'S LATEST 
TRIP BRINGS HIM TO SOUTH AMERICA 
^_ \ ^ IN THE YEAR 2500 



rTWtt WAS ONCE THE 
BIG- SOUTH AMERICAN 
CITY. SAN MARIMO. 
WONDER WHAT 

HAPPENED 




Irs* 



, IT IS A CAVE MAN. 

aa IU. SET THE FUTURO- 

SCOPE FOR THAT 

k TREE AND HAVE A 

TALK WITH HIM 



"HE CANT FIGURE 
OUT WHAT HAP- 
PENED TO 
ME. 



[/I'M NOT 
GOING- TO 
HURT YOU. 

BUT I 

CANT 
CHANCE 
ANOTHER, 
ATTACK, 





AM ALF OF THE 
CAVERN 
PEOPLE. 
GOROK 
AND HIS 
ARMY OF 
GIANT 
BEASTS 
KEEP 
US IN 
SLAVERY 



HAVE LIVED THUS AS LONG-"S 

REMEMBER, BUT SOME OF THE 



[7w 

AS 

OLDSTERS 
TELL CRAZY 
TALES 



G-REAT CITIES 
BEING WHERE 
THE JUNGLE 
RUINS NOW 
STAND 



SOUTH AMERICA S 
SEEMS TO HAVE BEEN 
7 SET BACK 

about ao.ooe^ 

EARS 




£?.Y&i ,2 u4 N 2 ALP HEAD FOR THE 
VALLEY OF THE CAVERN PEOPLE- 




KWEWE BUILT CATAPULTS AND 
DUG DEEP TRAPS TO FI&HT 
OFF GOROKS NEXT ATTACK; 
BUT I'M AFRAiD THEY'LL DO 
NO GOOD 





^ , 



THE FIRE BARRICADE 

CANT STOP MROM 

ARMY. WHATJHALl 

fr WE DO? 




NOW I HAVE V 
TIME TO USE MY 
MACHINE TO SET 
ACK TO 1940 _ 




HOW 6i0 HEN/ THERE V 



A STICK 
.LIGHTS 



THAT] 
UP/ 




AND IN A FEW MINUTES... 





WHIZ SETS HIS FUTUROSCOPE 
TO TAKE HIM BACK TO HIS 
LAB. IN THE PRESENT DAY 



ITHE5E MINI-' 

BOMBS 
MIGHT COME 
IN HANDY, 
TOO NOW 
TO GET BACK 
-OR RATHER AHEAD 
TO THE YEAR 2500 



PTHAT SUPER -SPEED GUN 
I BROUGHT BACK 
THE PLANET. 

NOOM 
OUGHT TO 

a 





^GOROtt IS CHASING THE 
CAVERN PEOPLE BACK 
THEIR CLIFFS . I GOT 
BACK JUST IN TIME 







> 





f3EE.MA5TER.WE '•] 

MANAGED TO CAP-! 
TURE SOME OF THE 
CAVERN.. WOMEN - 



BUT UNKNOWN TO THE CAVERN PEOPLE. 
SOME OF GOROK'S.MEN HAVE CARRIED 
OFF PRISONERS 



rALFIALFIGOROK 





/IT'S FROMGOROK. HE ^ 
(SAYS WE MUST KILL THE 
STRANGER 
lAND DESTROY 
,HIS FIRE-: 
STICK OR : 
ALL OUR 
WOMEN | 
ILL BE FED 
.TO THE BEASTJ 



KDONT BE ALARMED7 SOMEWAY 1 
ILL GET YOUR WOMEN -BACK 

DESTROY GOR QK .ON CE , /- 
" AND FOR ALLJ -^-^v^Sr (^% f 




sm \ 
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ILL GO TO"GOR0K"S 

STRONGHOLD, NOW; 

BUT I'LL LEAVE 

THE SPEED GUN 

WITH THE 

CAVERN 

PEOPLE 

IN CASE 

FAIL TO 

RETURN 



VWg LANDS NtAR &OROK5 .STRONGHOLD 





^S^J^^W^S^P iWWIZ THEN >5£T3 HIS MACHINE TO, 
£F! ^ H y N iP-P ED YEARS ; iftETURN HIM TO 250O AND GOROKS 

n r\ Akin n AfTtn i'ks ^-— _^ ^ .,«,,. .^ , _ . ■ 




STRONG-HOLD 



"WHAT',5 GOING 
ON IN... 






r NQW YOU ARE FREE TO 




ACCOMPANY 
WHIZ WILSON 
AND HIS 
FUTURO- 
«5COP£ ON 
ANOTHER 
FANTASTIC 
ADVENTURE 
INTO THE 
FUTURE 
IN NEXT 
MONTHS 

U6HTNING 
COMICS 



